CHAPTER XXV

BETUBN  TO  JOURNALISM

Miss SPARTALI and I were married in the Spring
of 1871, and in justice to her I came to the hazard-
ous decision to make my home in England, and
there to devote myself to general literature and
correspondence with America. As my financial
condition at that moment, thanks to the various
contributions to it, was better than it had ever been
before, I had the courage needed to face the great
change in my life. I brought with me from Lowell
a letter to Leslie Stephen, whose friendship has ever
since been one of the pleasantest things in my
English life. Mrs. Stephen, the elder daughter of
Thackeray, was to us an angel of goodness, and
never since has the grateful recognition of her lov-
ing hospitality in thought and deed diminished in
my mind. Our debt to her was a debt of the heart,
and those are never paid. Her sister, later Mrs.
Kitchie, added much to the obligations of our early
life in London, and still remains our friend. Mr.
Stephen gave me an introduction to the " Pall Mall
Gazette/' then under the charge of Greenwood, and
I contributed in incidental ways to its columns; and
with contributions to " Scribner's " and other maga-
zines it seemed that we might forgather, and we
decided to bring the children out.Entirely original, if that quality
